1

NEW YORK JOURNATL, SUNDAY, AUGUST 2, 1896.

:

195

SNAP SHOTS AT THE PRESIDENT, SHOWING HOW THE CHIEF EXECUTIVE ESCRPES TRE WORRIE

A DAY WITH MR. CLEUELAND AND THE WERK-FISH.

OF POLITICS AND NATIONAL RFFAIRS.
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AN INSTANTANEOUS PHOTOGRAPH BY A JOURNAL REPORTER TAKEN OFF MINISTER’S LEDGE, BUZZARD’S L....
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16 Jynx-eyed -Secret Ber-
reit nelghbor 1s Moses

wire Boston lgwyer, who
secumulnted weal Y by looklng out for the
legn! Interests of  ne Bell Telephone Com-
pany.,  Mr, Willlar s's vl 18 fully a quie-
ter of ' mile away,® eo that when he wishes
it the Président ¢ n bove things &t Gray
Gnbles pretty nenr y to hlmsetf.

Just to thé mor b of the Presidential
habitat, and not L 7o hundred feet from
the house, s a tiy cove, known by cour-
tesy as “‘Presidep*>  Bay.,” It Is only a
1ittie anchorage, But it affords capltnl shels
tar for the two crg (ft which the President
muintalng as part of his- Summen estnb-
Lshment. &
| The littis landlng | ince on the wharf, de-
woted to the Preside .t's sole use, ls a very
slmple affale. It 18 ¢ omposed of an ordin-
ary platform of plan ks, resting on spiles,
f¥om which a short ; mogway, guarded by
n pongh rniling, leads  to a small float. Tha
whole 18 stontly constr spetnd, of course, andi
“He float hae considers ble buoyaney.

Almast every day thi s strueture 18 taxed
o support the weight -of dignity, avolrdu-
olg and plegeatorinl el ythusiasm, which go
award the make:up ¢ f the Ehle_f Exect-
‘we. It would be To ‘exn atlon to say
wt the President goe's fishing four days

it of every week thrisughout the season.

n Sundays nlone Lhe finny denlzens of
_uose waters are absdluitely sure that he
will not come ottt up on thelr feedlng
grounds to disturb them with his hooks

Pake It Trom senson's e nd to Season's end,
yot) ses, the President rJloes a deal of fish-
fug. He brings Lis fanlly to Gray Gables
promptly wpon the e¢loge of Congress, and
from that time on his 1'0ods never rest,

The boats npon whleh he depends to
‘garry hlm and his friends from thelr sport
are nnmed after his fir st aod second chll-
dren. The *Ruoth’” rq name which has
grown famous now, 18 n stanch little eat-
bost, oarrylng & stub bowsprit, which
makes her vesemble a tiny sloop, although
no §ib 1& used. Bhe 1 about thirty feet
pyer all, and was bullt Dy Crosby, a famons
Cape Cod boat buillder, for a Boston
miftionnlre namad Heus'tis, from whose pos-
gpsslon she pissed Into Mr. Clovelnnd's |
hands severgl years sgo,

The diphtha laonch, Hsther, about the
the same slze, 18 0 Hugdson River praduce,
and & mods! of her kind, The body of } ¢
15" painted white, the rest of the « 1.
worlt 1s “‘bright finished,** and she is -

monnted thronghoot. When trolll Ir,
Oleveland generally salls fn the B ant
‘Blaefsh have heen gearse of Iate the
feinty, ryet servicenble, lltgle ) has
wuog neglected ot her moorings Bevs
~ral weeka. Cay

In the mouth of July nud inenrly  gust
the still Oshing 18 elways good, a the

Predllent devotes most of Lls thine to eatoh.
ing bottom fish from a comfortable sedt u
the naphtlin Jaunch.

“The nomenglature of the locallly about
Buszard's Bay Is confusing to one unused
to the aboriginal tongues. Bven the'fsh
have gqueer names, - The voter In far-olf
Texss op under the shadow of the Rockles
has read, no doubt, from time to time, fiah
storles velllng of the blg eatches of the

dent. -

Now, ““repp” and “toutog’” sound Hke
fine, rard, gamy fish, but the names nve
strange to the ears of New Yorkers. When
bharefooted lads take these same flsh, with
primitive hooks and lines, off the Battery
wall or up-river plers, they eall them
simply porgles and black fish, and they
luse thereby a vast amount of Presidential
favor.

it was only a day or two ago that Mr.
Cleveland was credited withylnnding a fine
eateh of “squitengue’’ i

Whint on earth s a “squiteague?” A
wenkilsh, purs and simple, yet ond might
@8k maty a Jolly German fisherman around
New York, and he wonld think he wons
being made fun of. The bothersome little

stnnds them

burgalls, which will elenr a hook of buit

fgoup” and “tuutog'” made by thé Presl-|

The . President, In fishing for “sqult-
engue s very moch ke ordinary men.
He finda that' the “weak” blte best, ds &
tregzular thing, on ilve shelmp, but le 1s not
above lirlng them with o “squeaker” now
und then, That )8 the name they give,
around Gray Gables, to litle round, pink
prabs. The word Is part of the vocabulary
inwhich Mr. Cleveland does his fishing.

Now anfl then he fishes with a hand
line, for varlety, but that and trolllng ave n
bit too energetic work for him. Hls chief
Joy 18 In n sixteen-ounce split bamboo rod,
whigh 1s fitted with a nplekel ellek reel
Thete is a slender tip which he uses for
the smaller fish, but when the blg wenk-
fish or striped bass begin to pass timo
with the President he substitutes a heav-
ler stlek. He fits hls weapons to his game,
a thiog that is as good te do in Bussard's
Bay ns in the battlefield of statesmanship.

It was a long, long task finding the: great
Grover Cleveland on the bosom of Buz-
zard's Buoy.

For it Is & large bay, and even
ost man—Ilet alopne the greatest
—{loes not ¢ut a very big fgure. So, not-
withstnoding the fact that the President
miakes almost dally exoursions to the
varjous fishing grounds, he s In lttle dan-

the great-
fisherman

or otler, where they may find fish and not
be found of *nen.

He neyer announces his destinatlon when
he lénves home in the moming. He always
takes n lutichepn with him, and an smple
one, top, 20 that It may be nferred that he
will not be Lome agnin that day to callers,

Within a radlus of twenty miles [from
Gray Gables are loonted such eholce and
riclily titled tehing grounds as Seragey
Neck, West Falmouth, Minlster's Ledge,
Wing's Neck, Hogg Island, Onset Bay,
Little Bird Islanld, Hog Neck and the Nar.
rows.

Tt-waa hard to tell which of these fa-
mous spots, or of o hundred others fhap
the baymen kuow, the fishing President
wduld be found om. P

Harly in the morning Captaln 'Curry
hoisted anchor and sail, trimmed sheet,
put his tiller down and started out with
the Sunday Journal man to go the round of
the fishing grounds in search of Mr., Qleve-

Junid.

While the Stella was erossing the bay
two six-pound “‘blues" were captured, and
they were nll there was to show for a
twelve hours! search after a far bigger
fish. Buot they were destined to pluy an
fmportant part in the great proceeding.

providenee had placed It there on purpose,
for fear sowe threantening night the dis-
tingnished augler showld be belated atd
Captain “Brad" Welghit perhapé have lost
hils bearings. )

The ledge |8 5o named because the entire
peninsuln called Wing's Neck Is owned by
the Hev. Dr, Bartol, n retired elergyman
who llves In Boston. It is one of the most
picturesque points on Bnzzard's Bay. Its
heavily wooded shores llse abruptly from
the wuter.

Minlster's Ledge, too, abounds in “senp'
and ““tautog” and an oecasionanl perch.
Thit 18 fn Its favor, for these ate the stil)
fish, and 1t is still flsh Mr. Cleyveland is
after, Trolliog is too muck work’ for him,

But It was the most Iuxurious and sat-
Asfactory sort of fishing he was dolng
when tha Journal’s cat-boht—Stella—blove
within speaking distance of him.

Throned on a comforteble cushion he
looked the round and wholesome Image
of content. In his right hand e held,
resting hils forearm out over the slde
of the boat, Lis pet rod of aplit bamboo.,

His executive thumb was pressed gently,
foudly on the nickel mounted reel. He

gazed meditatively Into the clear bluoe

But amldships, standing with " his gaze
fixed wpon his line, about which the ju-
diclous *“sgultengue’” were making ener
getle overtures, was the tall, spare form
of “Joe" Jefferson, hls shojlders, with
thelr old famlllar stoop, shadowed by the
famons old Jefferson  broad-brimmed sun-
shade, which Is a plece of hendgear as
well-known up and down the coast as
Cleveland's own,

The “weak”™ were biting well. Mr. Jef-
ferson struck at one, but did not fasten
him, and let the llne ron back agaln.

The Prosldent was dolng better busi-
Yiess. Tmmoblle be watched the hobbing
dot of color. Of a sudden there wis
a mqitlek, npward motlon, all In the wrist
and forearm,

Let mobody think the President cannet
be nlmble when It comes to handling
“squiteague.”” He has the wrlst which
Is found only In the feneer and the fsh.
erman,

He had hooked his fish, The first—and
penerally last—wild cush which the weak-
fish always maikes hefore he lgnominlousiy
surrenders, the President met as a4 sports-
man should. Distant as the Stelln was,

quicker than a bungry tramp ean clear a
plate of Deans, kre cnlled choxies by Presi-
dent Clevalnnd. Derhips It Is for variety's
ake, and !t sopnds suggestively llke prox-
loa,

These nhmes may bes mysteries to New
York Sishermen, but the President under-
ail now. Te learned them
from:  Captaing *“Brad” Wright., Captaln
“Head' Wright hails from Pocasset, a0 fow
miles down the bay. He gets ns skipper
aud sxling master to the President, and
aives lim lostructlong in all those darkling

and ocoult things which a truly grent
ian - ought to knowm F
L]

MR. GL;YE

LAND, MRS. CLEVELAND AND PARTY FISHING FOR TAUTOG.

From Photograph Taken at the Mouth of Wareham River.

ger of objectionable Introsion.

I'hree miles had searce been coversd on

The bay is thirty miles in length and| the homewasd journey when, on rounding

geven miles wide, and Iz that expnnse of
water, as may be imagined, there are many
poluts of vantage for the Sshermnn, There
are Innumoeroble eoves amd poinis where
the fish come to feed on the turn of. the
tlde and many ranges where fish eooven-
tlons are held.

As a usual thing, the President starts out
at somethlng like 4 o'clock in the morning,
and by the time the leas rnthuslastic. an-
‘glere are up and about he and his boat

King's Neck for the second time, & npphitha
inunch hove in view.

“Thers be Is!" shouted Curry.. A blue
fag with red bare foated at the bow of
the Iaunch, and over her stern strayed the
Starg and Siripes. It was the Hstlier, an-
chored on Minlster's Ledge,
~ Minister's Leodge, where the Presldent ls
frequently to be found pursuing his favorite
pitstime, 1§ just off Wing’s Neok Poiot. A
Hghthouse erected by the Government

and his guests  and bis hired prople are

Y tar away. hlddan behind some jut of land

3

stands only a few hundred. yards awhy.
‘It seems almost as If some wise officlal

water from under the famous old slouch
fishing het which has become one of the
linrbor morks of the Massachusetts coast.

President Cleveland has become so used
td being atared nt by the fishing parties up
and down the bay that he “stays o his
shell," a8 the bayimen =ay when anybody
comes alongside, So he watched. the bob-
DLing bobber and held his peace.

He had good company in the boat. Cap-
taln"“Brad” was there, of course, pretend.
ing to enjoy flshing, but In reulity only
Lolding bis job down, and dattending upon
the Presldential wishes,

satisfaction pleying over i_he Great Fish-
erman's face. He made no nolse and
few motions, but he handled bls game in
muasterly fashion. .

The Stelia was drawing nearer and near-
er.  She foots iike n witeh, Maybe there
g a vanity in every fisherman which makes
Wim glory In landing @ big fish while he
Lus nn dudlence. At any rate the ' Pres-
|dentlnl reel olleked merrily and the! fish
wiis drawn stendily and lrresistibly: hotne-
ward, g

it was & pretty stiff argument the Pres-
ddent's fish was putting up, but he kept

more than a tant Hne coming, upd Just as
the Stelln swept abeam of the Inuteh be

deftly Inid the rod asile  and, ssixing

the line with the bund so. callonsed by
the tiller of the Ship of State, he whipped
two thumping weskfish—one of each

hook—over the, coming, with a mollen

whlch 1% only lenrned Trom the old Ashor-

men of the New Etglend const, -

It Is thus that the coddshers, hauling
thelr lines from morning fntil wight, nnd
two glant codfish with every haul. Not' a '
codfisher of them all copld do It mors
llke one to the manner born that 4id he.

Aud 85 he did It the clmern's exe peeped
out over the gunwale of the Stella and
canght him 1o the act.

Spap! Sanp! Twice the President’s Hie-
ness was registered on the plajes, and thea
the Stelln had elipped out of range, In an
instant Captain Curry had ber sbout agsin
There were wore pletures to ‘b taken.
Holding the tiller with one hand, as his
craft neared the launch,  once mare hg |
leaned over aud picked up one of the blne
fish from the eockpit of the *“‘eat.™

“Wouldn't you like to have one of these, \
Mrt! Pregident¥' he cried.

it was easy te dlscern the expression of‘

Mr. Cleveland’s eyes brightened as he
ir*od at the shiny body which Curry held
alofi. 1

8" he answered, nodding a prompt af-
firmative., “Where did you get "em*™

“Down aenr West Falmouth,” was the
answer, 0§ Onptain Cprry tossed the big
binefigh aboard the laoneh. .

“Spap! Snap!"” Again the swift shutt l
of the camera Imprisoned the Presidend
upon the plate, and the Stelln sped away.

A shnde of annoyauce overspread the large
face of Mr. Cleveland.

“I thank you very kindly, Mr. Presi- «
dent,” eried the colrteous and patelotle
Journnl, man nE the stretch of water be
tween the boats widened. E

“F'm very much obliged to you, §ir," an-
swered the Chlef Magistrate of the natioa,
not to be outdome im gratitude or polite-
ness, even by the humbiest of the TOXK,-
000 of hizs people. But, somehow, there
wis a tinge of sarcasm Io his tone,

Aguin, another doy, the Journal mun
found the President and b goodiy party of
Lis family and friends fishing from. the
Esther, nenr the mouth of the Wareham
River. It wias 4 preity plcture tlint they
made, and agaln the camera wis dlmed gt
the launch and bhed company.

There was a small fleet of catboats at
anchor on the fshing grounds, but the
Stella picked her way aumong them: ginger-
lr. Captaln Curry steefed stralght taward
tite Esther and put about when within it
tl+ more than a bont's length of hos, <

“Don't run us down!" the Presidest
orled, as If half In drend of a eolliglen,
But the obedlent catbont flled gulekiy and
wore sway, while the photographor ex-
plalned to the President’s satisfuotion thit
#0. exeellent a subject deserved n second
trial to ifisure SRCCCSE. L

Mr, Cleveland then returned to the eatod
ing of “squiteague,” and the Stelle, ¥
her photogmaphle cargo, beaded foy lon

On the return jonrney a gule sprepg
Tie “est,* with three reefs in, hetled n
brawly, bot sounding the point off Toby o
Tuland, thore was a startliog crash, anda
shiver ran through her. An. instant lates |
the mnst went by the bosrd. Tt bad been
carrled nway cledn to the deck. D )

An anchor wias qulokly hove to  wind-
wail, and, after ‘consldernbic delay, the
Stella was towed Into part.

Retribution? Punishoient for lose’ mi- .
Jonte? ’ o8 ;
Perhaps. ~ y
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